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Alison Attends an Interview 


The slow, repetitive hiss of an oxygen machine. ALISON, in the void. 


ALISON 


INTERVIEWER 
ALISON 
INTERVIEWER 
ALISON 
INTERVIEWER 
ALISON 
INTERVIEWER 
ALISON 
INTERVIEWER 


ALISON 


INTERVIEWER 


ALISON 


INTERVIEWER 


ALISON 


INTERVIEWER 


ALISON 


| woke up every night and listened to the breathing through the wall. 
Like the witch lady, from Suspiria. Behind the curtain. 


| don’t know it. 

Sort of slow and loud and scary, at night. Like someone was dying. 
Your aunt. 

She’s sick. And went all mean. 

That must have been upsetting. 

| started getting urges. 

Sexual urges? 

No. 

Oh. What would you say is a weakness of yours? 


| have a lot of illnesses. They keep coming back. Finding me. My knee 
hurts. 


Where do you see yourself in eighty years? 


| felt maybe like a rat. Scurrying around, leaving little pebbles of shit 
around the place, eating bits of newspaper. Excepts rats are quick and 
wriggle out when you grab them, and | felt so slow, and heavy. It felt 
like all the doors and windows got further away when | looked at 
them. | ran away one night. But the air was so thick and warm, and | 
was so tired that | fell asleep on the road. 


What kind of responsibilities did you have? 


| think | don’t exist properly. My memories don’t feel real. | see other 
people that don’t exist sometimes, out during the day. | don’t talk to 
them. They’re all sad and scrawny and pale, not like real people. Like 
pathetic scrawny little goblin creatures. It’s sad really, but | actually 
just hate them. They’re disgusting. 


So you took to it quite well. 


Just normal stuff. | would clean stuff up or make the bed. She peed 
every few minutes and | had to change the sheets and then she would 
smile at me and | had to change the sheets again. She never had to 
move. One day | put poison in the chicken soup, just to see what 
would happen. When | came in to get the bowl she was smiling again. 
It was all finished and she laughed like a tractor. | couldn’t sleep from 
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INTERVIEWER 
ALISON 
INTERVIEWER 
ALISON 
INTERVIEWER 
ALISON 
INTERVIEWER 
ALISON 
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INTERVIEWER 
ALISON 
INTERVIEWER 
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INTERVIEWER 


ALISON 


INTERVIEWER 


ALISON 


INTERVIEWER 


the breathing. | snuck into her room one night | grabbed a pillow and | 
smothered it, and | pressed down really hard but it just got even 
louder, and her voice got even louder, the breathing, so | pressed 
down so hard until it felt like my arms were shrivelled up, and all my 
muscles were peeling off like from chemicals, with all my weight, until 
there was nothing left underneath. 


That explains the gap in your resume? 

The first one. 

What were you doing before that? 

| handed out pamphlets at Aldi. 

Just pamphlets? 

My hands were too jittery for the scanner. 
You have a few more gaps. 

Travel. 

Where to? 

Germany. 

How could you afford that? 

Gambling. 

Did you enjoy it? 

No. Can | leave? 

Are you experienced with Microsoft Office? 
No. 

Oh. Really? You’re sure? Well, I’d still like you to come in Tuesday. 
I’m sick. | feel sick a lot. 


You can go on the employment scheme. You can apply for a sickness 
exemption if you want. 


I’d like to go now. 


Alison? | want you to know something. | think you’re doing really, 
really well. 


Okay. 


Yeah. You’re doing okay. Really okay, Alison. | think so. Okay? | think 
so. Thank you, Alison. And what was your name? 
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JEREMY 
INTERVIEWER 
JEREMY 
INTERVIEWER 
JEREMY 
INTERVIEWER 
JEREMY 
INTERVIEWER 
JEREMY 


INTERVIEWER 


Jeremy. 

And what’s your story, Jeremy? 

| was working as a cleaner. At the shopping centre. 

Why did you leave? 

I’d rather not say. 

What happened? What happened, Jeremy? 

I’d rather not say. | really don’t want to. I’d rather not say. 

Did you do something, Jeremy? 

| don’t want to. | don’t want to say. | don’t want to. | don’t want to. 


You know, | want to say something to you. | think you’re doing really 
well. Okay? Jeremy? Okay? You’re doing just fine. Come in Tuesday. 
Thank you, Jeremy. And what was your name? 
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Alison Works at Aldi 


Alison sits at a mechanical conveyor belt carrying groceries. An OLD WOMAN waits at a 
distance. Alison is being trained by DEL. 


DEL This is the scanning machine. It scans the products. It can scan everything. 
ALISON How does it know what they are? 

DEL It knows everything. 

ALISON Like the internet? 

DEL Yes. The red light is the eye of the machine, watching outwards. So you need 


to put the products under the gaze of the red eye. 
Alison attempts to scan something. Her hands shake. 


DEL There is also the detachable scanner. For when the product gives you trouble 
in being scanned. 


Del scans something. 
ALISON Beep beep. 
Del hands the scanner to Alison. She gazes into red light. Her hands shake. 


DEL So now you scan the products of this old crippled man. There are cameras 
though. For if you try to steal anything. But | will be in the vegetables section. 


OLD WOMAN Can you put the cans in first? Like the condensed milk. That’s why | put them 
at the front. 


Alison attempts to scan something. Her hands shake. 
DEL | just got your joke. Beep beep. We are very funny. Like an Aldi family. 
Del exits. 


OLD WOMAN | usually put all the cans like condensed milk at the front, so they get put at 
the bottom and don’t bruise the vegetables. It’s nice to see you again. My 
daughter got me buying avocadoes, but they get all grey and bruised every 
time, so | have to scoop every grey bit out really carefully and put them in the 
other half of the shell to throw out, because | don’t like the grey. Then | 
thought, maybe it happened because of the cans being packed wrong. 
Someone else’s fault. Your hands are shaking. 


Alison drops a can to the floor. 


OLD WOMAN You could have Parkinson’s. Or rheumatoid arthritis. It happens to everyone. 
You probably can’t have a job anymore. But it might take 20 years or so. Time 
goes so quickly. 


ALISON Do you need a bag? 
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OLD WOMAN There used to be a deli here owned by an old Italian man. He was mean. My 
parents didn’t like him. | hung out the front when | was a kid. He would come 
out and swear at me and push me away. Where is it now? Have you seen it? | 
miss him terribly. He was always kind to me. 


The groceries pile up at the edge of the conveyor belt. 


OLD WOMAN Nowit’s an Aldi and my parents went all mean. Then they died. They were 
staying at a hospital. | think it was here. 


ALISON Would you like a receipt. 


OLD WOMAN I’m going to die in ninety-one days. I'll see you again though. | come here 
every day. That’s why | only buy a few things at a time. So | can see you again. 


The old woman leaves. The groceries are slowly pushed off the conveyor belt. 
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Alison Catches Public Transport 


The carriage shakes in a rush of wind and noise and tunnels and flickering lights. Alison 
clutches a bag of groceries from Aldi. 


PASSENGER 


ALISON 


PASSENGER 


ALISON 


PASSENGER 
ALISON 


PASSENGER 


Are you lost, girlie? Where are you going alone through the deep dark 
woods? Scary place. For a girl. 


I’m going home to my aunt. 


Only little girls in fairy stories live with their aunties, and they always go sick 
and mean. Where’s your mother, girl? Where’s your father? 


He fell into a pit full of bones while working on the construction site next 
door. Most were people bones but some were dinosaurs. 


I’m an archaeologist. What did they build? 
It was a Palace Cinemas and an IGA and an Aldi. It fell down. And a hospital. 


Isn’t that the way. Here one moment. My stop. 


The PASSENGER collapses. 


Alison’s phone rings. Her AUNT speaks with the hiss of an oxygen machine. 


AUNT 
ALISON 
AUNT 
ALISON 


AUNT 


ALISON 


AUNT 


DID YOU REMEMBER MY MEDICINE. 

They didn’t have any left. 

LIAR. YOU FORGOT MY MEDICINE. YOU WANT ME GONE. 
| had work all day and felt sick. 


YOU’RE NOT SICK. NOT LIKE ME. I KNOW WHEN YOU’RE LYING. YOU 
WANT ME GONE, BUT I’LL NEVER GO AWAY. I’LL TALK IN YOUR SLEEP 
AND WAKE YOU UP WITH BREATHING. WE DON’T GO AWAY, WE JUST 
GO MEAN AND GO BAD LIKE SLIME AND LAST FOREVER. 


| won’t go mean. Ill live in a bubble and never talk to anyone again. 


YOU DON’T GET TO GO AWAY AND HIDE. I NEED MY MEDICINE. ALISON 


It’s Alison’s stop. 
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Alison Meets with a Social Worker 


SOCIAL WORKER And how are you doing today, huh? 


ALISON 
WORKER 
ALISON 
WORKER 
ALISON 


WORKER 


I’m here about the sickness exemption. 

The sickness exemption. And what would that be for? Use your words. 

For work. The Aldi exemption. | don’t want to go there anymore. 

You don’t want to go to Aldi anymore? But what’s wrong with going there? 
| don’t want to say. | don’t have to. 


Okay. Client number 106198 is seeking exemption from her work-related 
requirements specifically pertaining to the Fyshwick Aldi supermarket, as well 
as her requirements in regard to existence, socialisation, and general 
wellbeing. As a child, the client lived in a small cottage next door to the 
construction site where her father worked, a site which was shut down after a 
large number of prehistoric and historic bones were found in the rubble. Her 
father spent much of his time caring for her sick mother, who had developed 
a rare stony lung disease after breathing in the powdered bone. The client 
was a solitary child. She enjoyed spending time indoors and reading medical 
pamphlets. If the client attended a school or university, her attendance there 
went unremarked on by anyone. As her mother’s condition worsened, the 
client left home and obtained employment as an airport baggage handler, 
and after two years the client was promoted to the position of a Ramp 
Supervisor. This required management of the weights, responsibility for safety 
in the baggage handling operation as well as balancing the luggage placed on 
aircraft. There is evidence of the client’s general wellbeing during this period, 
and despite consistent introversion the client was even observed to be ina 
relationship. The client would occasionally socialise with friends, and go 
fishing or four-wheel driving. She worked at a day-care once a week. She 
enjoyed playing with the children. She felt okay, though she could be tired at 
the end of a long day. But her partner grew more distant as the months went 
on, and was even observed with other lovers. The last of these affairs was 
three weeks before the client’s partner committed suicide. Following this 
event, the client moved out of the area and pursued a series of casual jobs in 
compliance with our employment program, the latest being as a checkout 
scanner at Fyshwick Aldi - though she has been deemed physically unsuitable 
for this position, and will be transferred to another sector. The client has 
become socially avoidant due to anxiety. She lacks motivation. She is only 
able to do a little of the work around the house that she used to do. She is 
not able to engage in fishing or four wheel driving like she used to. It was 
revealed throughout several appointments that combined events may be 
potentially significant enough stressors to warrant a temporary alleviation of 
the client’s Aldi-related duties. This includes the separation, headaches, 
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tinnitus, the death of the client’s cat Scooter, the purchase of a new cat (since 
also deceased), concern about her general wellbeing and witnessing a fight at 
a birthday party. More specifically, the client believes that she is suffering 
from a debilitating non-specific illness which makes “impossible”. During one 
of these appointments the case manager suggested that the pain was 
“entirely in her head”. This made the client very upset. She felt as though no 
one cared about her condition or believed that she was suffering. After the 
appointment she went home, and started cutting pages out from National 
Geographic magazines. Things went downhill quite quickly from there. The 
client is paranoid, and is concerned that others watch her and judge her 
behind her back. During meetings, she hyperventilates, shakes, and cries. Oh, 
and here we go, found it! The important part. Unfortunately, without a 
specific diagnosis of an already-discovered disease, we cannot recommend 
that the client be exempted from her Aldi-related obligations. Well, there we 
go! Aren’t you a big girl. 


ALISON | don’t want to go back. 
WORKER Well. 
ALISON I’m sick. 


WORKER Do you know what a doctor is? 


Alison Goes to ALDI for Her Aunt - Fred Pryce 


10 


Alison Works at Aldi, Again 


Alison stands at the front of Aldi clutching a pile of catalogues. ACUSTOMER approaches. 


CUSTOMER 


ALISON 


They always have such delightful products here. A garden ornament shaped 
like a pear. 


Thank you. Would you like a pamphlet. 


Alison drops the catalogue. The customer leaves. 


A CUSTOMER approaches. 


ALISON 


CUSTOMER 


ALISON 


CUSTOMER 


Hello. Would you like a pamphlet. 


| didn’t buy anything. You don’t have to buy anything you know, but they still 
make you push through the line to get out. It’s embarrassing. 


| think that’s okay. 


| don’t like the experience at Aldi. | don’t enjoy shopping here at all. You can 
never find what you want, and they don’t do self-serve checkouts. Three 
years ago | was at a Coles self-serve and | walked out with a Dare iced coffee 
and a Mentos tube without paying. The security guard followed me out onto 
the street. | could hear him calling after me. | was so scared. | had 
headphones on and pretended | couldn’t hear. | didn’t look back. It was 
raining, but just a little bit. You don’t ever look back. 


Alison drops the catalogue. The customer leaves. 


Del approaches. 


DEL 


ALISON 


DEL 


ALISON 
DEL 
ALISON 
DEL 
ALISON 


DEL 


You shouldn’t leave the catalogues on the floor. They could be a health 
hazard. Someone steps on it and it slides forward. And they go backwards, 
like in a cartoon. You see? 


The floor is quite sticky. 


Are your arms tired? So you put it on the flsoor? That could be another health 
hazard. 


No. 

They are catalogues. 

Yes. | hand them out. 

Yes. They are not pamphlets. 

| like pamphlets better. | like collecting them. 


Yes. | don’t think it matters. 
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ALISON They’re usually about preventing disease or living with disease or recruiting 
for a cult or for a sad old people dance at a town hall. And there’s so many 
existing in the world all at once that taking one home and keeping it and 
taking care of it seems sort of wrong, giving attention to something so 
worthless, this faded sad little bit of paper with no reason to exist. Like a 
prisoner, or a pet. Because you could throw it away whenever you like, but 
you don’t, so it’s forced to live this awful half-life it doesn’t deserve, just like 
how it was forced onto you in the first place. Almost daring you to rip it to 
pieces. Except you don’t. 


DEL These ones are catalogues. Okay. Good job. 

Del exits. The old woman approaches. 

OLD WOMAN You’re just a little waste. 

ALISON Hello. 

OLD WOMAN | warned you. Time goes quickly. | warned you I’d go mean. 
Alison drops a catalogue. 

ALISON | don’t know you. 

The old woman grabs the catalogues Alison is holding. 


OLD WOMAN | know you’re nothing. | know you’re useless. | knew when | first saw you. You 
don’t belong here. You don’t know how to make it normal, how to make it go 
away. They didn’t teach you anything. You’re not a real person, you’re not 
even a real girl. 


ALISON You’re not a real person. 


OLD WOMAN Where’s your father, girl? Didn’t he protect you from the meanness? Didn’t he 
keep you safe when you went into the deep dark woods? 


ALISON | don’t know you! 
The old woman rips the catalogues from Alison’s hands. Alison topples backwards — 


And is caught by the DOCTOR. Alison is transported to another realm in the doctor’s 
embrace, woozy and intimate and visce ral. It sounds soft and deep and scary. 


DOCTOR Excuse me, miss — are you feeling quite alright? 

ALISON No. I’m not at all. 

DOCTOR Your heart feel like its racing along the ocean floor. 

ALISON I’m being crushed under all the pressure and all the blood is leaking out and 


floating up through the salt water, in the dark. 


DOCTOR Your head is spinning. 
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ALISON Like an endless vortex of salt water into the darkness, and I’m dragged down 
to something so old and awful. 


DOCTOR It’s not good. 
ALISON No. 

DOCTOR | have a duty of care. 
ALISON Yes. 


DOCTOR Life-threatening. 


ALISON Yes. 
DOCTOR | could snap your neck in a second. Leave your body drifting down. 
ALISON Yes. 


DOCTOR You should go home. 
ALISON The lights in the store make me feel weird. 


DOCTOR Will | see you again? 


ALISON | feel sick all the time and | don’t know what it is. 
DOCTOR | work at the clinic. They bulk-bill. Sometimes there’s a fee. 
ALISON That’s okay. | have some money now. 


DOCTOR From Aldi. 


ALISON They might fire me. | don’t know what happens then. 
DOCTOR It’s hard for you to work. With your condition. 
ALISON | don’t want to leave here. It’s safe. 


DOCTOR You have a fever. 
ALISON Can you make it last? 
DOCTOR Book an appointment. 


The Doctor leaves Alison drifting. She shivers and moans with fever. The distant, alien call of 
a megalodon. 
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Alison Has an Appointment 
The Doctor looks at a computer. 
DOCTOR Hm. 
The doctor types something. 
DOCTOR Would you say that you regularly encounter stress in your life? 
Footsteps stomp down the corridor outside, stopping right outside the door. 


ALISON My boyfriend always says that | worry too much. My ex-boyfriend, | mean. 
We broke up. He passed, actually. | think. 


DOCTOR You think? 

ALISON No. He’s dead. He killed himself. 

The doctor types something. Alison coughs. 

ALISON | get a cough sometimes. 

The footsteps recommence outside, moving away this time. 
DOCTOR Do you ever partake in recreational drug use? 
ALISON Oh. No. No. I have. | did. Once. 

An uncomfortable grating sound is heard from outside. It repeats. 
ALISON No. 


Alison coughs. The sound continues. 


DOCTOR So you would say that this recent incident is out of the ordinary for you? 
ALISON Should we go somewhere else? 
DOCTOR It stops after a while. 


The doctor types something. The sound continues. 
ALISON There’s a pressure. In my sinuses. 
DOCTOR Hm. 

The door opens. A WAITER stands over them. 
DOCTOR ’ll have the usual. 

The sound continues. 

DOCTOR Fish curry. And a Peroni Red. 
WAITER | have to check. 

DOCTOR Okay. 
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The waiter leaves. 
ALISON Do you think that could mean something? 
DOCTOR They usually know my order. 


ALISON If there’s a pressure in my sinuses. It might affect other things. | get a sore 
throat, or like a tickle in my throat. 


DOCTOR Mm. 

The sound continues. The waiter reappears. 
WAITER They don’t have it. 

DOCTOR Peroni White. 

ALISON I’Il have the same thing. 


The waiter leaves. The door closes. 


ALISON Do they take very long here? 

DOCTOR I’m not sure there’s anything wrong with you. 
ALISON What do you mean? 

The sound stops. 


DOCTOR You seem okay. Healthy. 


ALISON That doesn’t make sense. | have a hereditary illness. 
DOCTOR It could be a generalised disorder. 

ALISON What is it? 

DOCTOR It’s generalised. Non-specific. 

ALISON So it could be anything? 


DOCTOR Well, it is something. 
A nearby printer prints out a stack of documents. 


ALISON I’m not sure when I’m awake or when I’m asleep because | always feel like I’m 
dying. | have a pain under my left arm sometimes and my knees hurt if | run. | 
get headaches at night and don’t know where they come from. | can’t sit up 
straight at a desk. | stare all day and my eyes start to hurt. | sometimes think 
my neck could snap if | twist it wrong. Sometimes | don’t get jokes at parties 
and | feel as though people are making fun of me. | eat too many corn chips 
and get a headache. My heart rate goes up when I’m scared or when | want 
to have sex. 


DOCTOR Aches and pains are to be expected sometimes. 
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ALISON You don’t understand. | need to be sick. I’m sick everywhere. It all bleeds 
together. 


DOCTOR What if | kissed it better. 


ALISON | don’t know. | need to sleep. Or just lie down. It’s hard to tell anymore. 
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Alison Tries to Get Hit by a Car 
Alison lies down ona road near an intersection. 
A school crossings SUPERVISOR enters. 


SUPERVISOR Hey. Hello. Hey, do you need Google Maps or something? Where are you 
from? 


ALISON I’m waiting for the crossing. 


SUPERVISOR Oh. | thought you must be like, Russian, or like an Encino Man thing. Like 
you’ve never seen an aquarium before and you think it’s the ocean. 


ALISON | went to the aquarium. In school. 

SUPERVISOR Well, yeah. 

The lights change. The supervisor blows a whistle and moves out onto the crossing briefly. 
SUPERVISOR Are you going? 

ALISON When do you finish? 

SUPERVISOR Oh. I’m not interested. 

ALISON | don’t want to have sex with you. 


SUPERVISOR | have nervous tendencies that aren’t to do with you at all. | have a thing 
here, like a system, and it took me ages to set up and if something happens it 
could be really bad for me. I’m already paranoid that the whole thing’s gonna 
get messed up or someone’s gonna find out about it. 


The lights change. The supervisor does their crossing routine. 


SUPERVISOR | was meant to be here for the school that was across the road, but the school 
got demolished so they could build a new shopping centre. But they haven’t 
started building it yet because there’s an endangered species of frog that lives 
next to the creek. There aren’t any kids that use the crossing anymore, just a 
couple of adult people. The supervisor at the council quit that week so no 
one fired me, so it’s like | don’t exist, | can just stay home and still get paid. 
But | keep thinking someone from the council is gonna drive past and wonder 
why there’s no one at the crossing, so | just keep coming out here every day 
anyway. My house is just over there, so | can just walk over. | tried staying 
home but | just get nervous and start picking at my fingernails until it bleeds 
and it kind of hurts. 


The lights change. The supervisor does their crossing routine. 


If anyone gets hit by a car here they’Il probably find out about me. | can’t 
afford to pay it all back so | think I’ll probably kill myself first if that happens. 
But right now with welfare it’s just enough to just pay rent and stuff, so it’s 
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like | don’t have a job at all. So you can’t mess it up. | get scared because | see 
teenagers go down to the creek to do drugs. | can’t follow them down there. | 
don’t want to think about high school again. | did debating. 


ALISON That’s really interesting. 

SUPERVISOR Really? 

ALISON | have a boyfriend. He’s a doctor. 

SUPERVISOR Do you think he could give me a prescription? | have a thing in my chest. 
ALISON No. 

SUPERVISOR Oh. Well, that’s okay. But you can’t do anything here, though. Please. 
The lights change. The supervisor blows their whistle. 

SUPERVISOR ’Il just go home. 

The supervisor leaves. 

A car approaches and stops. AWOMAN gets out and goes to Alison. 


WOMAN You’ll have better luck at the next intersection over. The speed limit is higher, 
and the average vehicle there is much heavier. Plus there’s a crossing guard 
here usually. Watches like a hawk. There’s no kids here anymore though. I’m 
going to tell the council about it. 


The woman hands Alison a pamphlet. 


WOMAN For once you get hit. To sue the driver. | saw them on TV. | don’t have to work 
anymore, and the person that hit me has to pay for my physio. 


The woman leaves. The lights change. 
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Alison Visits the Offices of Some Lawyers 
Somewhere in the expanse of Aldi. 
LAWYER 1 You were an accident. 
LAWYER 2 Maybe one of Fran’s things. 
ALI I’m what? 
LAWYER 1 You were involved in an accident. 
Someone raps on the door. 
ALISON Yes. At Aldi. 
LAWYER 2 Did you fill out the form? | spent hours attaching it to the email. 
ALISON | don’t have a computer. 
LAWYER 1 How bad you get hurt? 
LAWYER 2 People don’t do anything right. 
Papers are shoved under the door. 
LAWYER 1 Did you get hit? Blood? Teeth? 
LAWYER 2 My glasses never fit right. They keep slipping. 
ALISON A lady gave me your pamphlet. When | was trying to get hit by a car. 
LAWYER 1 I’m going to die if | don’t eat something. 
A paralegal enters and feeds the lawyer. 
LAWYER 2 We need to know your preferences. 
LAWYER 1 Oh. That’s good. God. Mm. Yes. 
LAWYER 2 Before something happens that you’ll regret. 
ALISON | don’t have any preferences. | don’t really want anything. 
LAWYER 2 Age, race, gender. Your injuries. 
PARALEGAL Am | meant to close the door? | can’t stop thinking about it. 
LAWYER 1 | need you to walk my dog. 
LAWYER 2 Sexuality, disability. Do you have diabetes? People prefer these things. 
PARALEGAL My dog died. | really miss it on the train here when | don’t get enough sleep. 
The paralegal leaves. 


LAWYER 1 You didn’t close the door. It really pisses me off. 
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ALISON 
LAWYER 2 
ALISON 


LAWYER 1 


LAWYER 2 


LAWYER 1 


ALISON 


| don’t have diabetes. 
Ten percent of the adult population does. 
| have a generalised disorder. | was diagnosed. Do you have another chair? 


Here’s the deal. Ninety percent of cases are settled before the courts. If you 
get chewed up by revolving doors or a girder fell on your head, we can sue 
the building. 


There was a woman who started getting an itch from her shampoo. Nothing 
would stop the itching, doctors didn’t believe her. She scratched through her 
skull while she was sleeping and brain fluid started leaking out. 


No money in deterioration though. 


| fell down. 


Someone outside raps on the glass. 


LAWYER 1 
LAWYER 2 


LAWYER 1 


ALISON 
LAWYER 2 


ALISON 


| really hate it here. 
But what is your specific complaint? 


| hate everything. I’ve been here twenty years and | don’t feel anything but 
hatred. 


It’s emotional damages. From work. 
We can’t do anything if you hate yourself. 


It’s real. 


Someone knocks violently on the glass It shatters. 


LAWYER 2 


ALISON 


LAWYER 2 


LAWYER 1 


We’re in a meeting. 
A box fell on me at Aldi and | lost everything. | had a family. 
It’s not professional. 


It didn’t shut the door. 


The paralegal enters with a chair. 


LAWYER 2 


ALISON 


You can walk your own dog. 


| got sucked out by the wind and now I’ve got nothing left. 


The paralegal leaves. 


LAWYER 1 


LAWYER 2 


It didn’t shut the door. 


You know | need my space. | heard you and Kendra breathing in the disabled 
bathroom. It’s not appropriate at all. | kept listening, for too long. 
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LAWYER 1 You don’t know how much seething hatred | have. |’ll tear you apart like a 
dog. When | spill my coffee | want to punch through the wall and strangle you 
to death. Your neck would break first, but you’d still be alive. 


The door slams shut. 
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In the Lobby Outside the Lawyers’ Meeting Room 


Alison sits near an ACTIVIST outside. Wind blows through automated sliding doors. A 
shopping cart rolls past. Somewhere behind them the lawyers are barely comprehensible as 
they bellow at each other in pure rage, a distorted vision of hell. 


ACTIVIST Do you have a job? 


ALI | don’t want one. 

ACTIVIST I’m an activist. 

ALI Do you blow stuff up? Call in bomb threats. Things like that. 

ACTIVIST I’m not very political anymore. 

ALI Did you ever do anything big, like a bomb threat or blow up a hospital or 


something like that? 
ACTIVIST | used Excel. | have a pamphlet. 


The activist hands Alison a pamphlet and leaves. Alison looks at it. 
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DEL 


AUNT 


Two New Voice Messages 


Hello Alison. | have been thinking it would be best if you maybe do not work 
at the front of the store anymore. This is Del. From Aldi. You say you are sick. 
That is okay. But there is the employment program. We have rules within Aldi 
to what we can do. It is sort of like a medieval castle with big walls and a 
moat and a torture dungeon and a big kitchen with a big pot for cooking 
rabbit stew, or carrot soup. The employees are the servants and cook the 
soup, and there is the king of course. And the moat is the illness or sickness, 
so the bridge gets pulled up so that the water from the moat doesn’t get in. 
Because if it floods it gets in the castle and drowns the people. So we have to 
pull up the bridge to the castle, to stop the illness. You see? We have a lot of 
castles like this in Europe so it maybe makes more sense. Anyway- 


WHERE ARE YOU LITTLE SCRAPE YOU CAN’T HIDE FOREVER I NEED 
MY MEDICINE 


&LISON. COME HERE ALISON, HOME. HOME. YOUR BED IS NICE AND 
WARM AND SICK 
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Alison Completes an Employment Aptitude Test 
An overbearingly tranquil soundscape. Alison and an EMPLOYMENT OFFICER. 
A sudden and intrusive beeping noise. It’s biological, like organic human matter. 
EMPLOYMENT OFFICER Aptitude. 
Alison steps on and off a box. 
EMPLOYMENT OFFICER Aptitude. 
That sound again. Alison walks from one side of the room to the other. 
EMPLOYMENT OFFICER Aptitude. 
The sound again. Alison picks up the box, and then places it back down. 
EMPLOYMENT OFFICER Aptitude. 
The sound again. Alison stands on one leg. Alison stands on the other leg. 
EMPLOYMENT OFFICER Aptitude. 
The employment officer hits a switch and the space retreats around them. 
EMPLOYMENT OFFICER I’m putting you in the storage area. Out the back. 


ALISON Out the back where? 
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Alison Works in the Back Room at Aldi 


The storage area behind Aldi is endless and labyrinthine. Products and receipts are scattered 
across plastic-wrapped cabinets and couches. Corridors jut out in strange directions between 
towering stacks of boxes. 


ALISON Hello. 

No one answers. A receipt flutters down from above. 

Eventually, a man ina suit crawls out from a hidden crevice like a lizard. 
ALISON Are you the manager? 


The lizard-man freezes. An upsetting sound reverberates from above, like a klaxon. A wind 
begins to form. The lizard-man quickly crawls away and disappears. 


Then, there is a powerful blast of wind that seems to come from everywhere at once. Litter 
and boxes and receipts are blown around. A distant, panicked yell is suddenly cut off. 


The wind stops. Receipts flutter down from above. 

Old Harry emerges. 

OLD HARRY What’s your name, girl? 

ALISON Alison. 

OLD HARRY They call me Old Harry. Where abouts the outside you from? 
ALISON Aldi. 


OLD HARRY Opened well after my day. They knock it down and build it up again, ever 
since they got here. But they’ve down folks for a while now. With the 
employment program. That’s why I’m down here. Been down the back here a 
long time now. Got a wife now. A kid. 


ALISON How big is this place? 


OLD HARRY _ Hard to say. I’ve wandered all over. See, Aldi must be around here 
somewhere. Original Mattress Factory is that way, over the mountains. Reject 
Shop, through the frozen caves. And Fantastic Furniture - down that way. 
Through the deep tunnels. That’s where | come from. Been there since they 
sent me down. Way back. | wasn’t good at working with the customers. | had 
a stutter. 


ALISON What happened to it? 
OLD HARRY You grow out of that stuff. Or you don’t. 


The klaxon sounds. Old Harry instantly drops to the ground and forms himself into a ball, 
pressing against a nearby surface. Alison copies him. The wind blasts everywhere at once, 
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then ends just as quickly as it came. Old Harry grabs receipts from the air and pins them ona 
spike on his belt. 


OLD HARRY Sometimes the customers don’t pick up stuff, see, so they leave it down here. 
That’s why I’m still over near the Fantastic Furniture. | got a wife now. A 
family. Need stuff for the house. A couch with a little matching thing for your 
feet. A fridge with three stars on the sticker on the front. The stars faded 
away. But you can just about trace over what’s left. 


ALISON Do you know where the manager is? 
OLD HARRY Never seen one. Not down here. 
Old Harry grabs a receipt. 


OLD HARRY See, they need some blueberries up in the outside place. We can go find 
some blueberries together. Out in the wild tunnels. 


ALISON How do you leave? If you need to. 


OLD HARRY Only time people leave is when they get hurt. Old friend of mine, he cut his 
arm up a bit on a rack over by Fantastic Furniture. Bit of metal sticking out. 
Tetanus. He got taken by the wind. 


ALISON | have an issue. With my sinuses. 
OLD HARRY | had a stutter. 

The phone rings. It all disappears. 

ALISON Hello? 


DOCTOR Alison. It’s me. | feel | overlooked something, during our appointment. 
Something very serious. That is, | didn’t take your symptoms seriously 
enough. | want to see you again. And examine you. Everywhere. For 
everything. Better, this time. The truth. You’re sick, Alison. 


ALISON It’s serious. 
DOCTOR Come. Urgently. 
The doctor leaves and everything is yanked back into focus. Old Harry is climbing a ladder. 


OLD HARRY _ That’s enough chat, girl. Gotta get to work sometime. Maybe you'll find a 
family down here too. Late nights sitting by the fire. Can’t get soft though. 
Gotta keep your wits about you. Brush your teeth. Clean your wounds. That’s 
what life’s about. Getting used to it. Every day. Aldi girl. 


The klaxon sounds and the wind picks up. Old Harry reaches for a high-up box... 


And Alison lunges forward and yanks the ladder. Old Harry topples backwards to the ground. 
He screams in pain. He has been impaled, horrifically. Blood spurts out and is scattered 
everywhere by the wind. His legs are crushed and mangled. 
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Pamphlets spill out of the box and mingle with receipts already spinning in the air. The wind 
is ferocious now. It begins to drag him away. 


OLD HARRY No! No! You can’t take me back! I’m down here now! Nothing left up there! 
It’s too late! You can’t take me back up! YOU CAN’T TAKE ME! 


Alison grabs Old Harry’s legs. The wind drags them both to the outside world. 
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Alison Goes to the Hospital 


Pamphlets flutter around a big and empty hospital, which clings to a stormy hill like an 
ancient monolith. 


The doctor awaits. A hospital bed sits like a stone slab. 
DOCTOR How do you feel? 
Alison collapses. The doctor doesn’t move. 


DOCTOR There’s no one else here. | got a key off the guard. They’re worried about the 
building collapsing. 


Alison struggles. 
ALISON Why. Collapse. 


DOCTOR It’s an odd spot. The earth moves. Like it’s trying to spit up something 
through the concrete. It used to be a prison, at some point. Old bones turn up 
on the grass. Shoddy construction, probably. Typical. 


ALISON Patients. Where. 
DOCTOR Are you a sadist? 
Alison attempts to stand up. She collapses. 


DOCTOR You are an interesting patient. I’ve had a few girls collapse from shock before. 
Like guinea pigs. They get terrified. Because of all those girls that disappear 
here. I’m sure you’ve heard about it. 


ALISON I’m. Not scared. 
Alison stands up. The doctor drags out an oxygen machine. 


DOCTOR We only use this on very sick people. That don’t have any chance of getting 
up by themselves. I’ll show you. 


The doctor turns on the oxygen machine and lies on the bed. It hisses. 


DOCTOR Now you can imagine yourself. Lying here. Forever. 
ALISON Did you make me the diagnosis? 
DOCTOR | thought we could have some fun first. Do some tests. I’ve been trying out 


some new stuff. 
ALISON I’m not pretending. I’m serious. | want to know what it is. Are you? 
DOCTOR What? 
ALISON Serious. About this. Because | felt. | thought you would know what to tell me. 


The doctor gets up. 
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DOCTOR 


ALISON 


DOCTOR 
ALISON 
DOCTOR 
ALISON 
DOCTOR 
ALISON 
DOCTOR 


ALISON 


DOCTOR 


ALISON 


Tell me your symptoms. 


Aches and pains. My back hurts when | carry heavy things, and my stomach 
hurts when | eat a lot of sugar and dairy. A general sense of unease. Despair. | 
wake up with a sore throat and I’m scared that I’m allergic to my pillow. | try 
to work and my body collapses. My mind collapses. | get paralysed, like my 
muscles are having a reaction to the fluorescent lights, and my eyes go wide 
and dilated. 


You’re genetically predisposed. 
My whole family. It’s ancient. 
How sick are you? 

Isn’t that your job. Tell me. 

I’m your doctor, aren’t I? 

Sick enough to never go back. 
Where? 


Aldi. Fantastic Furniture. Out the back. Anywhere. I'll die from the stress. An 
accident. Risk of transmission. 


Escaping your employment obligations requires an illness of the most 
devastating seriousness. Most won’t achieve it in their entire lives. 


How serious, Doctor? 


Alison lies down on the bed. 


DOCTOR 
ALISON 


DOCTOR 


Are you prepared to hear it? 
Are you going to give it to me, or what? 


In reference to case number 1061198. | am not confident regarding the 
client’s future. Left with no proper treatment program, matters will inevitably 
worsen. The further need for hospital attendances will arise, and further 
inpatient psychiatric care will continue. Her risk for suicide will be high. Whilst 
there is opportunity for symptomatic improvement if the client follows a 
reasonable and proper program of treatment, there are caveats. She presents 
with a complex combination of physical complaints and psychological 
symptoms. She has become illness-focused in her way of thinking. She has 
not responded adequately to either outpatient or inpatient psychiatric 
treatment. She is of average intelligence, rather inarticulate, and she cannot 
think in a psychological manner. These matters will mitigate a successful 
treatment outcome. In keeping with this, the client’s chance for long-term 
improvement is small. It will be reduced further, should any relationship with 
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a partner fail. Her risk of suicide will remain moderately high. She is unlikely 
to ever be able to return to the workforce. 


They kiss passionately, Alison as still as a corpse. 


The hospital cracks and shudders and begins to sink into the earth. 
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Alison’s Aunt Calls Her Again 


Her aunt’s voice is garbled, like a transmission from an alien radio. 


AUNT 


ALISON 


AUNT 


ALISON 


AUNT 


ALISON 


AUNT 


ALISON. ALISON. WHERE ARE YOU ALISON. I STILL DON’T HAVE MY 
MEDICINE. ALISON. I KNOW YOUR NAME &LISON. YOU HAVEN’T 
DISAPPEARED. DON’T FORGET THAT. I KNOW YOUR NAME. 


| don’t have to live with you anymore. I’m at the hospital now. 


YOU’RE SUCH & PRECIOUS LITTLE RETARD. COME HOME THROUGH 
THE WOODS, GIRLIE. I NEED MY MEDICINE. 


| don’t have to take care of you anymore. The doctor said. 


USELESS LITTLE PLAGUE CHILD WITH NO UNDERSTANDING EXCEPT 
VOMITING UP YESTERDAY’S BLOOD. YOU’RE NO GOOD FOR ANYTHING 
EXCEPT KILLING YOURSELF AND YOU CAN’T EVEN DO THAT. 
SHRIVELLED-UP LITTLE GOBLIN WASTE CHILD WITH HOLLOW BONES. 


| can make the doctor turn off your machine. You’ve gone too mean. 


STUPID LITTLE SLUT. THE FOXTEL ACCOUNT IS UNDER MY NAME. AND 
IT’S YOUR MONEY COMING OUT AND I’VE BURIED THE FOXTEL BOX 
SOMEWHERE YOU'LL NEVER FIND IT. IT’S TIME TO COME HOME 
THROUGH THE WOODS AND GIVE ME MY MEDICINE AND YOU CAN LIVE 
LIKE A WORM UNDER MY FEET. I MISS YOU. I MISS YOU TERRIBLY. 
ALISON. ALISON 
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Alison Meets with a Government Official 


A windswept plain. Alison stands apart from a GOVERNMENT OFFICIAL. The wind howls. 


ALISON 


Thank you for meeting me. 


GOVERNMENT OFFICIAL Why are we on a windswept plain. 


ALISON 
OFFICIAL 
ALISON 
OFFICIAL 
ALISON 
OFFICIAL 
ALISON 
OFFICIAL 


ALISON 


OFFICIAL 
ALISON 
OFFICIAL 
ALISON 
OFFICIAL 
ALISON 
OFFICIAL 
ALISON 
OFFICIAL 
ALISON 
OFFICIAL 
ALISON 
OFFICIAL 
ALISON 
OFFICIAL 


ALISON 


It was the only place | could find. 

Rather than a coffee shop, for example. | have a very important job. 
I’m going to plant a bomb. 

What do you mean? 

I’m going to blow something up. Or join a terrorist group. 

That’s very serious. We take that very seriously. 

And I’Il do it again. If | don’t get what | want. 

What do you want? 


Somewhere where | never have to talk to anyone again. It can just be a flat. 
By myself. And | don’t have to pay for the Foxtel account. And no more Aldi. 


It’s not possible. 

| know it was torn down. Before. When they built the hospital. 
There are certain things you can’t change. 

| fell down out the back of Aldi and lost everything. | had a wife. 
Most things. 

It’s workplace damages. | can sue you. 

You’re being very threatening right now. 

You have to do what | say. 

That’s a verbal threat. 

You suck. 

That’s harassment. If you come any closer it’s harassment. 
You suck. 

You suck. 

You suck. 

This is verbal harassment. 


You suck. 
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OFFICIAL 
ALISON 
OFFICIAL 
ALISON 


OFFICIAL 


You suck. 

And you’re not a good person. 

I’m leaving. We never had this conversation. 

I’m sick. | don’t have to do it anymore. The doctor said. 


That’s not how it works. 


The government official leaves. The wind sounds like the hiss of the oxygen machine. 
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Alison Takes Public Transport Again 


Alison rides in a vessel, a clattering rush. Something feels wrong. The body of the PASSENGER 
is sprouting mushrooms everywhere, a miniature ecosystem. 


PASSENGER Fairy tale girl. | know you. Back again, going off somewhere. 
ALISON I’m going to Aldi. For my aunt. 


PASSENGER _ | warned you about going through these woods. Things tend not to be the 
same once you get to the other side. Look at me. | was an archaeologist. 


ALISON | just don’t have enough money to pay for Foxtel. | only need to go back once. 
PASSENGER _| thought the same thing. Best of luck, girlie. 

ALISON I’m nota girl. 

PASSENGER _Isn’t that the way. 

A lurch. 


PASSENGER Your stop. 
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Alison Calls in a Bomb Threat 


Alison looks at the bomb, which sits in front of her. It pulsates, both sad and threatening. 


The phone rings. A POLICE OFFICER addresses her. 


ALISON 


Hey. It’s me. 


POLICE OFFICER Alison. What’s wrong? 


ALISON 
POLICE 
ALISON 
POLICE 
ALISON 
POLICE 
ALISON 
POLICE 


ALISON 


POLICE 


ALISON 


POLICE 


I’m not sure. I’ve been feeling overwhelmed recently. 
That’s not good. Do you know why? 

No. My father died. 

I’m very sorry to hear. 

It’s okay. 

| would have called. 

It’s okay. | don’t know. Maybe I’m not sure he’s dead. 
Why do you say that? 


| mean. It’s a possibility. If you don’t know and you can’t be sure, it’s better 
just to think that way. | read about these explorers in Antarctica who got 
frostbite from the cold and it went all gangrenous. There’s a chance it’Il be 
okay, but the longer you wait the worse it gets, and it starts to spread and 
infect other parts. So they cut off the blackest fingers and wait, and if it 
spreads you have to decide again, and cut off your arm at the elbow, and then 
at the shoulder, so don’t have an arm to play cards or anything or hold a 
baking tray. And you’ve held up the expedition so everyone starts to hate you 
and you’re running out of cans of food and gas for the stove, and there’s no 
more books to read except something you already read. And if the gangrene 
spreads to your heart then there was no point in cutting off your arm at all 
just losing a lot of blood, and this time it’s so much worse and you’re just 
waiting to die really, with this shrivelled-up little black peppercorn heart 
forever, and everyone else is already annoyed so you think why not just cut it 
out now? Get it over with. But then you think, why didn’t | cut it out at the 
start? Your heart. Before it’s everyone else’s problem. If you do it outside, 
blood freezes pretty quickly. So it won’t really make a mess. They won’t even 
have to bury you. It’s just a bit sad, | guess. 


But someone has to get to the South Pole. 


It’s funny, though, really. Because | know exactly what all my problems are. Or 
what they aren’t. But it’s not enough. You just make new ones. 


This is an emergency? 
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ALISON 
POLICE 


ALISON 


POLICE 


Yes. I’m sure. 
What is your location? 


I’m at the train station. The big one, with lots of children. There was a man 
with a briefcase, but he was actually very small, like a woman. He was 
wearing flannel and a hat like from an old movie. He was sick. He was 
coughing and | saw him fall a couple of times. He was holding a briefcase, and 
then he started retching and dropped it and crawled away. It was 
flesh-coloured and sort of pulsing in and out, like the fabric was skin 
stretching over a ribcage, like it was panting, or hissing. It was a bomb. I’m 
sure. 


Please stay exactly where you are. | repeat, do not leave your location. The 
authorities are on their way. | repeat, stay where you are. Stay where you are. 
Stay where you are. 


The bomb tears the hospital apart in a fountain of pamphlets and bones. 
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Alison Goes to Aldi For Her Aunt 


The Aldi is derelict, like it was bombed in a war. The doors to the storage area are visible, and 
the mangled body of Old Harry slumps nearby. The OLD WOMAN awaits. 


OLD WOMAN I see you. I’ve been waiting. 

ALISON | don’t know you. 

OLD WOMAN Ninety days. Where did it all go? | got lost somewhere... 
ALISON | don’t work here anymore. 


OLD WOMAN You’re not getting anything you son of a bitch. I’ve listened to you behind my 
back, trying to take it all away. I’m burning the photos. You can’t lie to me 
anymore, I’m gambling it all away and you’re not getting a cent you little cunt. 


The klaxon sounds, and Alison forms herself into a ball. The doors fly open with a ferocious 
blast of wind, knocking over shelving. The wind reverses and drags the old woman through 
the doors, along with much of the store. 


The doors slam shut. An EMPLOYEE walks through, stocking shelves at random. 
ALISON Do you still have medicine? For the disease that turns you mean. Hello? 


EMPLOYEE My grandpa had that. He never really talked to anyone. He just did a Sudoku 
every day and looked at the TV. That was before he went mean. 


ALISON Is the manager still here? | just need medicine to give to my aunt. So she 
won’t be mean anymore. 


EMPLOYEE We had grandpa taken off life support. | don’t see you as a person. You mean 
less than nothing to me. Like negative space. Dark matter. 


ALISON I’m the one that did it. | blew everything up. 


EMPLOYEE _ There’s medicine near the back. We’re looking for a new employee at the 
moment. To hand out brochures. 


ALISON | don’t work here anymore. I’m sick too. | got an exemption. 
EMPLOYEE Sure. I’m leaving any minute now. 
The klaxon sounds. 


EMPLOYEE | work at Aldi. They let you sit down at the register here. There’s a discount 
for dark chocolate. 


The doors fly open in a blast of wind. The wind reverses, and drags the employee into the 
darkness. The doors slam shut. The store is pretty much gone now. 


The phone rings, a distorted sound. Her aunt’s voice is distant, inhuman, barely there at all 
anymore. Just a faint hiss on the wind. 
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AUNT MEDICINE 
ALISON | have it. Aunty. I’m coming. 
AUNT NOT YOUR AUNT 
ALISON 
ALISON I miss you Aunty. 
AUNT ALISON 
ALISON Do you know what happened to dad? Before you came? | miss him too. 
AUNT SICK 
ALISON | have the medicine, Aunty. I’ll come. 
AUNT ALISON 
ALISON | just feel sick. That’s all. 
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A Whirlwind Phone Call with The Doctor, Her Lover 


Alison crawls through the ruins, covered in mud and dirt. The doctor is waiting. 


DOCTOR 


ALISON 


DOCTOR 


ALISON 


DOCTOR 
ALISON 


DOCTOR 


ALISON 
DOCTOR 
ALISON 


DOCTOR 


ALISON 


DOCTOR 


Where have you been? 
Do you love me, Doctor? 
Oh. God. Yes. How do you feel when | talk to you like this? 


Like I’m suspended in mid-air and underwater and on fire. Tell me I’m sick, 
Doctor. 


You’re sick. You’re so sick and wrong and you’re going to die soon. 
What do | feel like? 


You’re in such constant pain. Your body is on fire from fever. It’s turning your 
sweat to steam and evaporating the sickness upwards, until the whole room 
is drenched in it, in your sickness, and it’s so damp it’s like we’re underwater, 
And you're lying on the table like you’re suspended in mid-air, you’re so 
malnourished that you’re like a twig, weightless, and your insides are black 
and rotting. if | cut you open you would smell like a corpse. | would throw up 
from how intense it is. 


Kill me, please kill me, Doctor. 
| would. In a heartbeat. 
| need to die. 


I’ll put my glove over your mouth and smother you until your lungs fill with 
smoke and you choke to death while trying to scream. After I’ll hack off your 
limbs and vivisect you and see the black liquid spurting out your guts like an 
alien. 


Do you love me? This is what | need. This is everything | need. This is 
everything. I’m sure. 


You're dying, Alison. Dead. You're gone. You’re gone. 


Alison sinks into the earth. 
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A Memory from Alison’s Troubled Childhood 


Among the rubble of the Aldi and the hospital and everything else, there is a small cottage. 
Around the cottage is a construction site that is littered with holes filled with old bones. It’s a 
memory, from Alison’s childhood. There is someone inside the cottage, waiting for her. She 
crawls towards it. There is the feeling of being deep underwater, or deep underground. A 
deep wrong-ness. 


There is another klaxon-like sound, industrial and organic and upsetting. Coloured light spills 
over everything. 


The wind grows strong, coming from everywhere at once. The earth roils. It spits out hard 
hats and old bones. The hiss of wind is alien and electronic. Pamphlets are scattered 
everywhere. The effect is overwhelming, apocalyptic. 


Things shift and change and sink into the earth and rise again, and Alison travels through it. 


Then the sounds fade, and things become still. 
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Alison in the Dark Heart of the Machine 
Alison in the void. She drifts down. 
A printer sits alone in the space. It prints out documents onto the floor with a stuttering hiss. 


MOTHER sits at a table and looks at a document, making notes. She wears casual clothes 
and sips coffee. A curtain hangs nearby. 


MOTHER Oh. Hello. Hi. 
ALISON Hi. | can leave, if you want. 


MOTHER No, no, it’s fine, | just wasn’t expecting anyone, please stay. | should’ve gotten 
changed already anyway. God, I’m a mess today. 


Mother moves behind the curtain. 

MOTHER Do you want anything? There’s no more coffee but I’ve got Coke, juice, tea? 
ALISON I’Il have a Coke. Thank you. 

Mother moves out from behind the curtain. She brings Alison a can of Coke. 

MOTHER No, thank you. | can’t drink this stuff, I’ll get addicted. 

Mother returns to the table. Alison watches her work. 

ALISON What are you working on? 

MOTHER Oh, just, business as usual. You know. 

Mother works. 

ALISON What does it mean? 

MOTHER It’s complicated. 

Mother works. Alison wanders around. She looks at the printer. 

ALISON What’s that for? 

MOTHER Hm? Oh, that, I’m sorry. There’s always junk lying around, it’s a mess. Here. 
Mother goes over and unplugs the printer. 

MOTHER So many distractions and things. You can only think about so much at once. 
Mother returns to the table. She works. 

ALISON Doesn’t it need to keep going? 

MOTHER That’s what they say. 

Alison puts the Coke down. She goes and sits down next to the printer. 


Mother works. Alison begins to cry. 
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MOTHER Oh, what’s wrong? Hey, it’s okay. You’re okay. What’s wrong? Look, you forgot 
your coke. 


Mother grabs the Coke and gives it to Alison. 
MOTHER There you go. Okay? 

Mother returns to the table to work. 

MOTHER God. Hm. 

Alison gets up. She raises her Coke can over the printer, as if to pour the drink onto it. 
MOTHER What are you doing? 

Mother goes over and takes the Coke can from Alison. 
ALISON I’m not sure. Something. 

Mother returns to the table. She works. 

MOTHER Don’t you have anything else to do? 
ALISON | don’t think so. 

Mother goes behind the curtain. A pause. 

Alison takes a big breath in and holds it. She waits. 
Alison withers and fades and disintegrates away. 


We hear the sounds of a supermarket — checkouts beeping and people saying thank you and 
conversations deeper into the maze of the store that sound like murmured secrets. The 
sounds of construction are heard faintly from outside. It feels unfiltered. Ordinary. 


This is where Alison is dispersed. 
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